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Tl?e moft lamentable Tragedie 

Nur. Tybalt \% gone and Romeo banifhed, 
%omeo that kilJ him heisbanifhed. 
7° i It{ [ tt opod,did/f^whandihcadT^jbloudJ 

Itdidjtdid^lasthcday^t did* 
Nur. O ferpent heart hid with aflowringfacc. 
lu. Did cucr dragoon kccpc fo faire a Cau^ 
Bewtiful! tirant,ficnd angc!ica!l : 
75 I Raucnous douefeatherd raue, wolutflhrauening lamb* 

Dcfpifed fubltanccof diumeft fliowc: 
Iuft oppofitc to what thouiuft ly feem'ft, 
A dimmc fainr,an honourable villain e : 
O nacir c what hadft thou to do in hell 
When thou didft bovver the fpiritofa fiend, 
In mortal! paradife of fuch fvvecte flefh? 
Was cuei booke containing fuch vile matter 
S 0 faircly bound? 6 that deceit fliould dwell 
In fuch a gorgious Pallace. 
Nur. Theiesnotruft,nofaith,nohoncfticin-mcn9. 
5 All periurdc-,alifoA'.vorne,alln3UglK,allditTemblcrs. 

Ah whercs my manfgiue me (oine Aqua-vitx: 
Thefc griefsythefc woes, thefe torro tvs make me okl P 
Sharnccometo Romeo. 

fy, Bhftcrd be thy tongue 
For fuch a wi(h,he was not borne to flhamc: 
Vpon his brow fhamc is afliam'd to fit: 
For tis a throane where honour may be crownd 
Sole Monarch ofthe vniuerfal eaTth. 
O what a bcaft was I to chide at hiiiri 
95 I Nftr.WA you fpeakwel of him that kild your cozinf 

Iu % Shall I fpeake ill of him that is my husband ? 
Ah poormy lot d,whar tongue fha! fmooth thy name* 
When I thy three houres wife tauc mangled it? 
But wherefore villatne didft thou kill my Cozin ? 
That villains Cozin would haue kild my husband: 
Backc foolifh tearcs,backc to your natme fpringi 
Your tr ibutaiie drops belong to woe, which 
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of ^meo and Juliet 

1 U I andlnrs that Tybalt would haue flame, 
5 MM dead that would haue fiain my husband 5 
Mtbi is eomfort,whereforc weepe I then I 
Some word there vvas^orfer then^ death 
That murdred me,l would torget it fame, 
Butohitprctfcstomymemone, 
Like damned gmitie deeds to finners mmdes, 
Tybalt is dead and Romeo baniihed: 
That bani(hed,that one word bamfhed, 
Hath flaine ten thoufand Tybalt ^Tybalts death 
Was woeinoughif it had ended there : 
Or if lower woe delights in fellowfhip, ^ 
And needly will be ranckt with other griefes. 
Why followed not when fhe faid Tybalts dead, 
Thy father pi thy mother,nay or both, 
Which modernc lamentation might haue moucd r 
But witharcarcward following Tybalts death, 
Romeo is baniflied :to fpeake that word, 
Lfather,mothcr,r;^,^w^,/*^i 
All flaine 5 all dead: Romeo \% banifhed, 
There is no end,no limit,meafure bound, 
In that words death,no words can that woe found. 
Where is my father and my mother Nurfc* 

Nur. Weeping and way ling ouer Tybaltt courfc, 
Will you go to them i I will bring you thither. 
i#.Wafh they his wounds with tcare^ mine fhall be 
When theirs are drie,for Romcos banifhment. (fpent, 
Take vp thofe corc!es,poore ropes you arc beguilde, 
Both you and I for Romeo is exilde: 
He made you for a highway to my bed, 
But I a maide,dic maiden widowed. 
Coit3ecordes,come Nuife,ilc to my wedding bed,. 
And death not Romeo 9 vAc my maiden head. 

Nur. Hie to your chambcr,lle finde Romeo 
To comfort youj wot well where he is: 
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